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4TAIR ncra inwhota far sky Is fimJy st' The stidfait starcf Fa.th c:r feet tj
Set di7 wherein are Lev: and Scrrcw met

TochsHesce Haired sad to level Pride:
U'ewsiome ycu with la prals.
Of Him wfcese gift h giadJer.ed ill our days.

KOW manifni? His vcrY.s a; p--jr.

" How muiished His tlessir-s- s everywhere:
AH we have seen and hsn the yeir

Ccmes iock to prove His tenderness and care;
And clearer vlsicr.ei !a a!I signs we see.
The purpose of the Man cf Gaiiice.

CACH perfect snowfiake. trustful cf His power.
That finds its way adown the trackless air.

Brir.es Its chd messase In this nladsarr.e hour.
" 1 shall return." it sings. " r.o mstter whers

I chance to fall: withi.i my crysul shell
Is thai which triumphs over death and hei"

TSS this pure blossom of the air.
So chants the soul cf man upon this day.

What though the year has been a raziJ cf care.
The hidden wires will find the way

As surely as the flake to mist shall run.
And so return all jsyous to ths run.

CACH fractals fkwer that made the Summer sweet
Has eons alone into the house cf Death;

But somewhere hidden "r.e-t- h the Winter's sleet.
Itself lies waiting fcr the south wind's breath.

So He who bore the cress for all men Ly
Till angels came to roll the stcne away.

A BLESSED promise of that blessed birth I

O sweet fulfillment cf that promise made !

What Is there sprung from earth
Put proves the Lord w ho in the grave they laid ?

Co. winjeJ winds, to rouse the vcicefu! sea
To sing tee praise cf Hun cf Cililee !

CHARLES EUGENE BANKS.

THE POLITIC MAIIHIX.
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gag:. Ammm
"l hear that you and Ocorge have quar-

reled."
"Well, I guc-- s not. It's altogether too

near Chri-tmas- ,"

An Eye for the Prrnrnt.
Miss Smoothe Xo, I cannot give you my

tnswer until the first of next war.
Mr. Softleigh Hut, why? You say you

love me, and
Miss Smoothe Why, you hilly thing! If

our engagement were announced now, none
of the other men would send me a single
Christmas gift. Italtimore American.

Chrlstniaa Forestry.
All trees man should love, but his life's

dearest joys
Should circle that tree which blooms

candles and toys.
--Chicago Record.

An AftertuonKht.
"John," asked Mrs. Torkins, tearfully,

"do you remember the present Mrs. Page
gave me last Christmas?"

"Yes," leplied her husband; "what of
it?"

"I am almost sure I have sent it to her
this year." Brooklyn Life.

Afterntnttt.
AVe learn to know at Christmas

Life still Is full of Ills;
To-da- y we get the presents.

Next week we get the bills.
Judge.

One Token Barred.
"Dearie, what do you want me to give

you for Christmas?"
"Well, precious, I've got 11 framed pho-

tographs of you now." Detroit Free Pi ess.

Wall from (lie Old Roy.
Don't offer coFtly gifts with which

That Christmas tree is hung;
Just give me back the appetite

1 had when I was young.
Chicago Record.

Inereiliiliim.
Mamma Santa Claus only comes to good

boys.
Johnny Huh! If he did he wouldn't

have to hustle much to get around. Puck.

Sandon'a Mart In Life.
When in an amiable mood Sandow

tells tales of his early struggle and
how be In came a famous, strong man.
Once at the mil set of bis career, after
he bad been louring with circuses and
sitting as tin artist's model, be found
himself in low water in Amsterdam.
What be wanted t o bring himself to the
front was advertisement; be bad the
strength. He suddenly turned bis at-
tention to the automatic wcipht-lift-in- g

machines in the town. and resolved
to lift them with a vengeance, ("bar-
tering a cab, he drote all around Am-
sterdam, dropping a penny in the slot
of each machine, irriuuirc- the b.mdle.
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II'TY miles sixty miles, seven-
ty mile eventy-three miles!
1 .le indicator in the loadmas-te.-'- s

car attached to the over-
land tlyer showed that tiie train
was iiiakini: swift lime across

the level plain-- . Ahead, in the Pullman,
scarcely noticed the -- peed. They

wire tg the lung winter night weie
over and were thinking ol c.y firesides
back ea-- l.

Frank Martin left the indirator with
out a word to the loaduu-tc- r, uho-eguc- -l

he h.i- - for the trip to hU ranch, went for
ward tor the tenth time that evening. He
ljoked anxiously up the ai-- Ie of the Pull-
man. There she w.i. petite, dark-haire-

pen-tv- e. alone.
Alter a iiioinenr ot itii!ce:inn he

her. "Slay 1 bring ou something
liom tiie dining car:

Aoitims, t.iaiiK ina; 1 am doing very
w. II.

What was the u.-e-? She had only nod-
ded when he encountered her on the train.

"AUY I BRING YOU SOMETHING?"

It was iiite an accident that they met
til;'- - after their intimacy at the --eashore.
lie did not know that she was going to
n new home with her untie in California.
She would not let him explain the past.
I . :i,iiii-- t lone fur ltim In iret otf at
I - i.ineii lor the tiaiu was miking 73
miles an hour! How he wished it would
slow up!

Ifaidly bad the thought pa-e- d through
hi- - mind, wiieii theie va-- a jolt a crunch-
ing, grindim; n-.it ion. a lurch ami then
stii'iletily -- toppinj. Xo one who has been in
a wre.k cl ever lorget it. Tiie Pullman
tipued -- ideni-c. ami that w.i- - the end.

M il". in i.t- - at Alice's -- ide when it was
inn" He took her arm. and. looking into
her whi'e lace, mimed her fear--: "It

now olT the track no nioic dan
ger.""

He Icit ':er. lo help the the
Miitikcr w'io wee inipri-onc- d and soine-nii-

injipe-.l- . then letiirnctl.
He gathered her hacgage. and. without

pennis-io- n. told her to follow. With the
icniainder ot tiie they took up
a cold and soriowful tramp along the track
across the bleak piairies to the litlle town,
thice mile- - awaj. where lights twinkled a
friendly gleeting.

Frank tried to be sociable. "It was a
narrow be ventured.

"Yes." Xothiug more. She would not
even turn her face toward his in the moon-
light. Th'ey t indeed on in -- ilenie.

The town a giad to see them. It gave
them the be--t it had. and none suffered.
But its heart was not wholly in the.work.
One long-gaite- citizen, evidently orig-
inally from the soutn. explained it:

"Yen see. we ' ter hev" the
Chris'mas doin's tenuglit at t!i' hall."

"What? I'd forgot that it was Christmas
eve," broke in Jlarvin. "Let's all go oyer.
The passengers from the Pullman car, find-

ing that they could not continue their
journey until the following day, as well as
many of the others, agreed. Well bun-

dled up, they took their walk through the
chilly streets, where blew the bitter north
wind of the plain.

The hall was nothing inore than the

upper room over a store. It was hllert to
the aisles, but the exercises had not yet
begun. Tiie southerner, who was master of
ceremonies, tiptoed back to Slarvin.

"We need two more to help in the doin's,"
he whispeied. "Won't you un's come:"
"Frank laughingly arose, and the dainty

Jliss Uciseti, having no other c'aoice, fol-

lowed him.
llehind the curtain, what a sight met

their gaze! A Christmas tree it was, to
be sine. There were m 'trgreens nearer
than the mountain-- , ai .b make up for
the deficiency the plainsmen had secured
a dry Cottonwood and wound its straggling
branch- - with green paper. The appear-

ance would have been ludicrous had it not
been a little iiathetic.

"Xot much like the pines of the beach
w'lere we u-- to rest last summer," whia-jicie- d

Frank to l.i companion.
"You and the other 1 presume you

mean," wa- - the withering iespon-e- .
"Alice Mi-- s Uci-ei- i, what do you

mean" but the gaunt captain interrupted.
"You, young lady, I'd like you to be the

fauy. Our leadiif lady L-- sick, an' jou
look like her."

Filtering into the spirit of the occa-io- n,

Mi-- s l!ei-e- n sucpt'd the task.
"You'll have to wear some wing-- , and

there will be a little scene, but nothiu' fer
you to do but look plot ly you don't need
no coachni',"" he added, gallantly.

"(ireat admit er of jours," sugge-t- ej

Fiank. as the functionary moved away.
Alice did not leplj.

The wing- - weie brought, and they
jeenieil almo-- t huge enough for theweaier
to soar with. She put on the costume and
danced a two-ste- p across the rude stage.

"Yeh mustn't do that, lady; this is fer
th' benefit ot th" ciiurchc- -, an" th" folks
wouldn't like it," the manager, with
a grin.

Then came up one of the women of the
town, who seemed to have a part of the
management. Sac gave some instructions
as to uiiat would liappen, and Sliss lieiseu
listened inteutlv. Another listened, but
site did not know it.

The programme of the evening opened
with a number of songs and recitations, to
which the passengeis irom the train gave
tiie uio- -t carue-- t attention and hearty ap
ulau-- e. Marvin seemed wonderfully at
home. Sli-- s Heiscn thought, and was call
ing men by their tir- -t names as if he knew;
them. He was behind ttie scenes a good
deal: too much, she thought, also, and
wortied her, for he was the only one in all
the house that she emitted on as a friend-- no.

was he a friend t She wished she knew
if the storv her chum told her were false
or true.

Then came the time for the Christ mas
tree "doin's," as the manager called the
exercises. The big curtain was dropped
and the children of the prairie farms and
ranches gave an audible "Oa! as the lieau
tiful cottonwood.
lighted with candle and glistening witl
tin --ol, all brought from the city 4m miles
awnv, buist on their eye- -. Sl iny ol them
hail never seen an eveigieeii. and thiswa
a fulfillment of all tiieiranticijiations.

ilefore the liee-too- d the fairy, iier wing:
and rolie making heralmo-- t ethereal in the
sight of the little ones. I'ehind was the
open mouth of a chimney, and far off rang
the hoin of Saint Nicholas as lie approached
over the hou-etoi- is on his sleigh, it was
cold enough outside for his biggest furs,
and when he came laboriously down the
chimney and stood amid the group on the"
stage he wa- - the very pieture of the Santa
Claus of their dreams.

Swiftly he made the rounds of the tree,
and in gutural toner. told the little folks
to help themselves. Then he did what was
not on the bill- - he appn.ac icd lue lairy
and in the same rouga voire cxdaimed:

"You are to go witii me on my travels to
night. Come.

For a moment she stood irresolute, not
knowing if this were part of the programme.
Then, thinking it must lie. she took the
heavily-glove- d hand, and, with a bow to the
audience, stepped back and back, until both
were swallowed up in the vast depth of the
chimney.

ISut they did not go upward. Santa Claus
opened a door in tiie rear, and they were
outside the noisy hall and in the dressing'
room.

Suddenly Santa Claus stripped off the
heavy wings and crown from the fairy, and
handed her her furs. "Come with me," he
said, masterfully.

"What do you mean?" she replied.
"This," and he threw down the mask and

wig, the fur coat and hesry gloves before

THE SANTA CLAUS OF THEIR DREAMS.

her stood Frank Marvin. "I you to
come with me on my travel- -, and you con-

sented, as you did once befole but this
time it is for life."

Alice ISei-e- u laughed a little hys-

terically. "Hut you know what happened
before, Frank." The last wtrd was a
caress, so tenderly was it spoken.

"Yes, I know from wiiat you said a little
while ago you thought my was an-

other girl in whom 1 wa- - interested. Thert
was and can be no other girl but you." And
then they talked it all over, for good.

Tiie candy and tox- - weredi-tribute- d from
the tree when they
returned to tiie hall, they did not remain
long, but went out under the stars and ta
the little parsonage across the way. rraul:
had sent a friend for a license, and in a
trice they were married.

A team and arriage were at the door,
and away they were whirled through the
beautiful bin. crisp prairie night.

Io toe rancii. ordeied and then
added: "It was a miracle that the train
stopped right here in my own town. Tiie
big lanch-hoiis- e - ablaze with light out
there, and all is ready for you.

So the train went on toward tne moun
tains without two of its

Do you know, whisiiered r rank, as the
team drew up to the ranrh-huus- almost a
mansion out there on the plains, "that I re
ceived the best Christmas present of all

But you had to tie your own banta Claus
to get it," laughed Alice.

The Worlda Praise.
Six hours after the world has pro

claimed a man a hero, it begins to find
out that any man would have done the
same thing in his place. Atchison
Globe.

A Common Story.
"Philanthropic Party Tell me your

story, my poor man.
Seldum Fedd Aw, I went up

against it an bonnced back dat'i
me whole record. Puck.

Bk'3,y f1' sasr .tco i

THE GOSPEL OF PEACE.

MANKIND DID NOT FULLY UNDERSTAND IT
UNTIL CHRIST WAS BORN.

HAT is tendcret and best in
the heart of man is evoked when
the keys of memory are touched
and the song of the Christ-da- y

is sounded. It is the music of
the Home and the loved, a glad, if subdued.
melody recalling the earliest days of nel-lectio- n

an eager rush for well-lille- d pend-
ant stockings, for the laden Christinas tree,
with its gifts for all of the household. Aye,
and the eager rushing about the hou-- e

with merry shout and joyous greeting for
all. Then, the home-comin- g of the ali-e-nt

and the gathering of all about the family
board.

Whether the coiridors of our memory
man-io- be long or short our lives be
many or few, the harmonics ting along them
just the same, telling of the pre-en- in the
heart of that which is old a- - immortality,
and which shall never die love. There,
then, this Christinas day, that Christmas
day, and every Christmas day, is present m
the heart this love for the home, with its
inmates, for friends and for humanity.

The Christ-da- practice of opening the
heart to unselfish influences is born of
the teachings of Him whose birth the day
commemorates. His the life beautiful, the
lite rounded, the only completely ierfect
life. He taught the lessons of love, gentle
ne-- s. mercy, compas-io- n, forgiveness, be-

nevolence, chastity and l. What
is higher and liest in humanity is of His
teaching, and from the latter has come the
Christian home, the liest development of
uiiscllish affection and contentment to lie
found aiming men.

Tiie Christ-da- y is attuned to melody that
ever shall thrill the soul and cau-- e it to
bring forth what is bc- -t in it. Tiie herald
song of the angels to the shepherds on
the plain is fresher, stronger, closer, mole
harmonious than ever, in tiie light of the
newer bles-in- which have come from the
Cto.-p- el of His peace. Tiie lesson of real
humanity, refined, Divine altrui-m- . and not
the coarser sort sometimes called by this
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ON TilE PLAINS OF BETHLEHEM.

name, was unheard of until from His peace
on the ilount of llcatitudes He gave it
forth, niu-i- e sweeter than angel-ev-er sang,
that higher -- ong that man live- - not unto
himself alone, and that the greate-- t happi-
ness is that which comes of doing good unto
others.

Peace on earth! good will to men! That
higher song which lifts iiiju aboye himself
and makes him but little loner than the
angels.

The Christ theme will never die. First
heard on the plains of Hethlehem, with the
frowning Herod-templ- e but three miles
away, within whose walls were beard the
teachings of the law of revenge and love of
self, heard there for the first time, it has
been soundinc ever since, spreading wider
and wider, until now it compares the whole
earth. In Christ s day Home hail waxed
to its noon of majesty, yet Home passed and
was not. On that kingdom rose other
kingdoms, which peri-he- d in their turn.
Since He lived one

of philosophy has beep built up, only
to be torn down again. Hut the words of
the Christ be and abide.and they shall stand
forever, influencing men to nobler lives anTI

higher results in living. His Kingdom is
an everlasting Kingdom, and of its dura
tion there shall be no end.

Meet and right is it, then, that the
Christ-da- y shall be one of gladness in the
human heart; that the children shall take
part in.it. since He loved them and blessed
them, and that gills siiail lie excliangea in
token of that love for one another, which
He bore for all humanity.

WILLIAM ROSSER COBBE.

Shattered Her Ideal.
Miss Askit Why is Miss Wunder so

pessimistic about Christmas?
Miss lellit blie hung up a $1. pair of

silk hose last year, and some one stole
them. Italtimore American,
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DR. tl P. NIELSON

tr.i and Throat

Xm AD1USTUD

Consultation Solicited
110 Sonth 7th Street, Mis-ou- ri andKanJ

sas Telephone Building,

ST. JOSEPH, : . MISSOURI

M8. DAVIDSON'S COAT.

A CHRISTMAS EPISODE WITH AN UNEX-- I
PECTEDLY DISMAL ENDING.

IIIIISTMAS was a great time in
the Davidson family, an event
prepared for in secrecy for
mouths. It was the de-i- ie of
Mr. David-on- 's heart to succeed

in suiprising his wife in the matter of his
selection of a Christmas gift for her, and
it was his wife's pride that in all the 20
year of their married life he had never
yet gained his wish.

In consequence of this, it was somewhat
exasperating that the clock had

rBaWsTJSysp w i - - - i .

"WHAT DO YOU MEAN BY A JOKE?"

eight on tl.i- - particular Christmas eve and
she had not jet the hiding-pljt-- e

of gift.
"He mu-- l know that I want diamonds

this time," she niii-e- d. "Why, I have crit-
icized the vulgar Mrs. .lonesiuith
makes of them, and talked of the wa-t- e of
money their purchase implies until he
must have been impelled to buy me -- ou'ie
out of sheer contraiietv. liut where did
he hide them? That"

A knock at the door interrupted her
train of thought, and a partieulaily unin-
viting chap asked for old clothes in a robu-- t
whine. Tiie influence of the sea-o- u was
upon Mrs. Davidson, however, and gave
him an old overcoat which her husband
thought he might sometime wear when he
went hunting. He never did go hunting,
but he lived as if he always expected to
start early the next morning.

"Xo, 1 ju- -t can't think where he has put
that gift;" she said, returning to her chair

j
and her thoughts. "' ll, one Comfort, he

J hasti't seen tiie cuff links and the meer
schaum pipe 1 have for him. I've moled
their hiding-plac- e twice u week, so he Las
had no ciiauce to tiud them white rum-

maging in the waste paper basket for his
clean collars or searching in the china clo-- et

for his necktie, which ale always kept in
the upper lelt-haii- d bui cm drawer. hat's
that!"

The front door had opened cautious'yand
a stealthy step went up the stairs and -- lole
aero-- s the floor of the room above. Mr- -.

David-o- u turned pale, then softly clapped
her hands. "It's Tom going to take a
at my piesent! I'll Keep ipiiet and tind out
where it is."

Sue heard the steps about the room, and
held her breath until they pait-c- d beloie
the chiffonier.

"Ah, it is in the drawer that Tom said
had stuck and would not open. Why did
I never think of that befoiei"

She listened until the cautious foot-te-

came down the stair- - and the fiont door
softly opened and shut. Thensheroae in her
triumph.

"Aha, he has slipped out to come in a few
moments later, thinking tn.it I did not
hear him. I'll slip up now, have a peep at
my diamonds and a good j.ke on him in tiie
morning!"

She went up-tai- rs and lit the ga- -; it
flared up and a scream burst from her. The
room was in ronfu-ioi- i; drawer- - were upset
and their contents scattered on the floor.
As she screamed, the front door opened
and her husband came running up-tai-

"Well. Tom Davidu. if you think this is
joke, I don't!" she cried. "To slip in this

way and play a trick on your wife i " j

"What on earth do you mean by a joke?" j

"Tom Davidson, you don't mean to say
that I didn't hear you come upstairs 13 j

minutes ago to look at my present and "
"ou certainly did not. Hello!" He strode !

across the room and lifted a drawer of the j

chiffonier which was up-i- down on the j

bed. "As I ftime up the block. I met tiie
nrlipt tmmn X ever saw. and I could have--o - 1

sworn that he wore my o d coat. 011 simply
sat there while lie rilled the place and ear- -
ried off the diamond pin I had gotten for
your Christmas gift!"

When she had quieted down a little and
Mr. Davidson wa- - telephoning for the polite.
his wife suddenly remembered that the la- -t

hiding-plac- e for the cult links and the meer
schaum pil was the breast pocket of that
old coat.

EI.ISA ARMSTRONG BEXOOITfill.

!

gooil reputation 111 -- InTe one In
this county miuired) t represent antt aitvertie
old establislieil wealtliv tuislnes house of --olitl
financial tnn.tlii". Salary is.ii weekly wilh
exnenses atldlliMiiHl. all mtVHlile in rash eiirh 1

wetinestlav dirtfl Itnm neail unices, isnrse .
anil carriage liirnisiieti. wnen necessaiy. k-- 1- i
erences. Enrlose stMinpetl en-
velope. Manager, SIR Caxton Itiiildlng. Chi-
cago.

j

PETREE BROS,

ATTORNEYS AT LAW
Office np stairs in VanBiiskirk

building,
OREGON, MISSOURI.

A CHRISTMAS ACCIDENT.

IT PROVES THAT VANITY SOME! IMhS IS ITS
OWN PUNISHAtLNT.

ON'KSTY - the be-- t policy,"
!'iortnce,'"cspecia!i ;vi:e:

Caristiuas - mar," s'ic added.
"Wnicli meal.-?- " pieried ii.r

dearest friend, eagerly.
"Wnieii mtau- - that mv auil - to.

near the tip ! my tongue lor my own good.
Luckily that -a common c nnplainl. how-

ever, el-- e I'd never mention" it."
"Oh. I understand, you cxwctcd nu-body

to gie you a ii.tnd-om- e pre-cn- t, and
sent an eijn.'.ik Iiaiiii-oiu- e one on i"!0
chance. Oh. well, comfort your-ell- ": per-

haps she rcailj hebeicd ti.e piue u i.a.l
marked up. ;i it."

"That it at all. You ie;iietu!r
that Duk went abroad eari in tile Mil,
don't yuj?"

"1 do-i- ie has toM me cieij incident of
his trip cverjlniie I haie me, lino -- in.e his
ret in n."

"Of iour-- e what el-- e did he go abroad
for! Well, he came-t- --ee n:c t ie da li.at
he went aw.i. He lie told me what a
prettj little hand I have."

"Ail. weil. you mu-tli- 't cxpoct people to
always mean wn.it tncj saj."

"I am glad that some people do not. ileal.
I ju- -t mentioned tiie fait that 1 al'v.'js
wore a Xo. I! gioe O.i. if you ale g.:i
to take it in that way I am sine to.il 1

did until I wa- - Hi cal-old- !"

"'Oh. liut that"
"I am glad that you haw the gr.Ke to

apologize, dear. Well, Ditk tailed to brii.4
me a pic-c- ut when he came but I

wa- - just a- - sweet and nice m cau-- e

Christmas ua so near that "
"There wa-i- fl time to qua lie! and make

up. with a man who - us pop-

ular a- - Dick."
"Xo. When Ciiri-tm- eve arrived he

came to call, with a lm in his pocket, which
bulged so plainly t!at I lould -- ee it uitll
mv Uit k turned, lie tlrew it out at la- -t

ju- -t as mj patieme wa- - exliau-tc- l. ami,
Oil, Anne, it wa- - two dozen pail - " gloves
that he had b.o.ight me Iron, P.m;!""

Oh. how perlectlv I.ivclv t.t I.im:
It I I. . lu-.- li l.llt lor tee l.ict

that they were nuuilier -- he-, and each .air
had my monogiani tmb.-oidi'i- t d on it
that I could !i't exc'.ange them!"

"O'i. dieadiul! Iiat could be wor'c?"
i in- - iii.ii ti-iiii-

, mi
a pair of them on!'

SKASO.XAIII.B ECIIMIMV.

"Heaven-- , man, how do you happen to
patronize a tree liuicii counter?

"Case oi iictes-it- y. old Imiv. My wife and
the girls have liven out Chri-tm- a- shop
ping.

l'l Itostnn Way.
"And what," the caller in his most

ingratiating tones, "what did Santa Claus
put in your stocking, my little girl?"

For a moment -- he looked at him through
her diminutive spectacle-- : tnen, in a voice
of ra:::g!cd pity and indignation, she said
"We no longer put credence in ols.olete tra
dition; nor wa it delicate of you to men
tion that article of feminine apparel.
Oatheiing up her copy of lb-e- n, she hur--
uedly lett the room. New Lippuicott,

.V Mean Trick.
O the doctor he wa sail
And the doctor he .is iikiu,
nu tne 'ior nppec ano tore ana roareo.

ol- -

j.omf, roKJe fcad Rone ard Muck
,m. doctor's sock a duck

That tvtry time. 011 touched It murmured
Qiiaek! Quack! Quack!"

--Chicago Times-Heral- d.

GivInK Him a Chance,
"Harriet, you ought to give me my choice

of a Christmas piesent once 111 awhile.
"Well. Harry, I'm willing: do you want

a Iaiiip--!:ai'- a sofa pillow or new lace
ciiriaiiis': Chicago Lecoid

Inei Itable.
Th? srnsnr.s come, the season? go

Christmas Is here before we ki.ow It.
rt'ticn we must take our l:.ml-tji- r. d cash

Ainl Indiscriminately b.on It.
--ruck.

f.l. Cox Cwn. Du.,(m f- - .:

dren.
Sucresifiiily list tl ly Mother liray. nurse in the
Children's Home in New York. Cure Feverish
ncss, na leeimn itiforuers. mute
and reuulate Hie Bowels and De-tr- or Worm,
Ovvr.Ti.Kiotestiiiioiilals. Tiiev never fail. At
all tlruzEists 2.V. Sample K1IKK. Attdress.
Allen S. Olmsted, Leltoy. X. Y.

c,mk1 reputation In each state (one 1 1:

this county required) to represent ai.rt ailer-tis- e
ulil estalilished weaiil v Imsfness house ot

inliil nnaiicial standing. Salan tls.lfl weeklt
with expenses additional, all paable lit cash
each Wednesday direct from head oftlces.
Horsf and earrh-g- e furnished, when necp(try
References.EncIose selNaildressed stamneti

veiope. .Hunger, 316 Caxton Balldlng.Chlca go
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PIG TROUGH FOR WINTER.

It Will Save Maa? PaaBdaof Meataaa
Kfferlaallr PreTCBt lfc. Krrri- -

of reed.

A good pig trough, adapted for use
in winter. i of inestimable value.
Why? Because there is theu uo ice or
the like rcr to chop out of it.

the trough, not to men-
tion the of food which the pig-shou- ld

have turned into fle-I- i. It i

true that this Mate of affairs, would
not occur ery often if the hog were
fed only what they would cat up clean;
but. alas! t,e majority of swine keep-
ers are n. ii observant enough about

WINTKR pic TROUGH.

this, it hein so much ea-i- er aye.
agreeable tin a Co!d winter nioriiiii:
to dump the feed iu the trough and

I hurry back to a warm fireside us soon
j as possible.
. .jj,, .,,; M'... i r

!
'SH'hint,' a cover to the back of the

I trmiirb. iisintr tb ImiKup .ii-m-c r.n
the hinges, with a hasp at the front

( edge, a staple driven into the Ixiard of
i ne OCll. 3I1U a woollen or iron peg
thrust through it to keep it up during
the day. as is shown in the accompany-
ing illustration.

At night the peg should be pulled out
and the coier allowed to drop down
over the trough. Then anything it
may contain will not freeze very hard,
and snow or dirt which might other-
wise be blow n in will be kept out.

He member, a good wide board, a
hasp and a staple and about one hour's
time are all i lint is required for the
construction of this valuable device;
valuable in thai it will save many
pounds of meat, to say nothing of the
laborious work of cleaning out frozen
feed. Frederick O. Sibley, --in X. Y.
Tribune.

VALUE OF CORN COBS.

Whea Groaad Flae Taey Are of
Value aa si Aid the

Dlsseatioa mm aa Peed.

The value of corn cobs is not gen-
erally understood or there would be
less waste of this product of our
corn fields. Experiments and the
experience of practical feeders hare
proven that as a meal it possesses as
great a value pound for pound in the
feed lot ns cornmeal, a pound of
corn and cob meal going as far as a
pound of the cornmeal alone. Chem-
ical analysis does not show any val-

uable feed content, its value being
as an aid in the digestion of the
meal. To lie of great lienefit in this
way, however, it must be ground
very fine. Aside from their value as
a feed there is another use they are
put to that is understood and ap-

preciated by sonje swine raisers
that of converting them into char-
coal for the animals to pick at, thus
keeping tbe digestive organs in a
healthy cdition and killing the
worms that infect corn-fe- d swine.
Fed in this way it is the best of ton-
ics and appetizers, superior to any
patent medicines or "foods." As a
feed and medicine for stock cobs
possess their greatest value. As a
fuel they are usually hard on stoves,
as they heat ami cool so rapidly: yet
they are used in this way and give
general satisfaction. However, if
there is a machine available that
will reduce the cobs to a projier fine-

ness, cobs are far too valuable an
article for feed to lie used in lieu of
stove wood..!. T Irwin, in Farm
and Fireside.

Facta oa Hast-Feedl-

Young animals will give more gain
for the Mime amount of feed than
will older aiiinmls. There is no ad-

vantage in farmers carrying along
their animals with just enough feed
to keep t hem alic. It is not wise
to have the hogs on scant feed eith-
er summer or winter. Swill and
milk will not work well with silage,
that combination making an unbal-
anced ration. During the winter
season some of our best feeders
make corn one-thir- d to one-ha- lf of
the ration, using swill with ground
peas and oats for the balance of the
ration. One feeder that we know of
makes his swill of milk and mid
dlings, making a thin mixture. Into
a barrel of this is thrown a shovel-

ful of hardwood ashes. Farmers
Review.

Fllat Corn for I he Silo.
Verv few siloisis in the west we

flint corn for silage. Vet it has its
place. II. H. tSurler sajs that be uses
it to advantage in certain ca-e- s. If
he has a field planted to some crop
and that crop fails, be can then plan
flint corn and have it mat lire sufficient
ly for use in the silo, while dent corn
or the silage corn wouiil not ripen sufti
cielitly in be used at the time it is dc

sirab'e to till the silo. The flint corn
mature- - in less time than the other
varieties. Mr. Curler sii- - that
should be planled quite thick lo give
the best results. farmers Keview.

no Raaiaeaa la Jfit York.
Philadelphia has quite a colon- - of

business men who. while maintaining
families in the Quaker city, no imsinesa
in New York. Itotiton Herald.

Salrlta.
Mtfny a man's thirst is due to his

lack of spirit. Chicago Daily News.

Tno nisTereat War a.
She (romantically) Darliiur. for

you I Mould walk over a precipice.
it nai woiiuj you no tor me?

lie (promptly and practically
Walk under and catch you. Tn.and Country.

BEES ON THE FARM.

There la Xo Braarh of Aarlroltaral
Kadravor That Vmyn More Sat-

isfactory Hetaraa.

The farmer as a rule does not get
the best results from his bees. He
usually attributes his small crop of
surplus honey to his locality, and
concludes that it does not pay to
keep bees any more. If he would
give the same attention to other
branches of farming that he gives
his bees, he would soon conclude
that no branch of fnrming pays. It
is more or less a mistake to labor
under the opinion that the locality is
to blame for the bees not laying up
a good surplus honey crop, owing to
the scarcity of honey bearing flow-
ers, rather than the condition tbo
bees are in. writes A. II. Duff, in
Farm, Field and Fireside.

It matters not what a good honey
locality we may lie situated in if our
bees are not in good shape to gather
honey and store it up. The firs;
great hindrance with the ordinary
farmer in profitable bee keeping i

the hives he usually keeps his bees in
He is naturally slow about taking ur
with new things, and he perhaps
leaves the question of the bees tc
the last. He perhnps has not for-
gotten how the patent We hive mak-
ers of majy years ago worked the
farmers into all kinds of worthies?
bee hives, maybe some of which wer
not so bad If they had received the
attention they should. Hut it is a
great relief to know now that nc
such hives exist. Xot one man is out
with his invention to sell to tli
farmer or anybody, but the com-

bined efforts of all the leading and
liest expert bee keepers of the land
have united on but one system ol
profitable bee keeping, and there is
no chance for anyone to make a mis-

take if he adopts what is now offered
to the bee keeper in the way of hives
and fixtures for the bees.

It requires a little study on the
part of the one that expects to muke
bees a success, and this study i

worth the while even if we do not
keep bees at all. When you pick up
anything at the present 011 bees, you
can safely decide that it is pood doc-

trine and a saTe method to pursue.
It is true we may find something out
of the ordinary 011 the agricultural
pages of some of the political news-
papers, but scarcely et.cr in the Uh-.i- 1

papers of the country.

CRAMMING OF POULTRY.

It la a Crael Proeeaa. Bat Qalte Popu-

lar la Baa-laa- aad the Coa-tlae-at

of Earone.

Our readers will see in the illus-
tration the manner in which some
fowls are "crammed" for the Christ-
mas market. At Christinas time the
"fatter," as he is called, wheels his
cramming machine aiming the pens

HOW FOWI.S AltE CRAMMED.

in which the unfortunate birds are
confinedttakes out each bird in
turn, fits the reiding tulie eight
inches down its throat, anil with his
foot pumps the crop full, disengages
the tube, anil puts the bird back
into the pen. The rapidity with
which this is done by a good work-

man is wonderful to see. Hints once
artificially fed will not again take
food naturally, and once the "cram-
ming" is commenced it has to be
kept up until the fowl is adjudged
"full fat" for the market, when his
neck is wrung and he soon fines on
his way to the poulterer's. London
Tit-Hit- s.

laeahatora oa the Faraa.
On farms where it is desired to raise

a good many fowls, the incubator will
sooner or later find a place. With the
demand for early Jayers comes the
necessity for bringing about condi-

tions that will make hatching of early
ehicks possible. In the pusd when men
were satisfied to have the chicks come
at any time during the ?ringand Mim-me- r.

the idd hen wa reliable enough.
Hut different condil'niisdeniand differ-

ent management. The old hen refiiM s
to. sit at the time the tnnn finds it the
most profitable. Hut the incubator is
ready for business at any time of year.
It requires little study to Icorn to use
incubators and brooders successfully,
but the experience once obtained is a
permanent capital. Fanners Iteview.

(ire a Boar for Poaltrr.
Green bone, as understood by poul-

try keepers, is the fresh, solid hone of
an animal, which we grind or cut into
fragments and feed to our poultry.
Its purpose is to aid in developing the
chick and toning up its system, thus
enabling it to perform the duties, of
egg production better than if deprivt d
of the bone food. It not only tones up
the system, as mentioned for the pur-
pose of egg production, but places new
life; and vigor in the fowls, when fed
during moulting season. It enables the
chieken to moult quicker. -- Thus wa
can' easily note the value we receiva
from reeding our poultry green bone,
in our egg baskets, and the healthr
condition in general of our poultry.-Mm- .

G. W. Quins, ia Sural WorM.
! Troahlea. Theae.Doesn t it make v..i. ,:t.

thirty cents'."" asked the real estatebroker, "when you have submitted a
very handsome offer to the man who
you think owns a certain niece of
property, to have him blandly inform
you that he sold it at a better figure
mree or four years ago?"

"Oh. I don t know." chimed in an
other broker, "that isn't so bad cer-
tainly no worse than my trick of a
few days ago, when I started out full
of confidence to buy the holdings of
an estate from two of its executors.
both of whoa are dead." X. Y.
liases.


